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PRETENDED PURITAN. 


A 


FARCE OF TWO ACTS. 


By THOMAS HORDE, jun. Eſq; 
Arne as. - 0 
IRAN DER and HERO, —ZELIDA. T'RAGEDIES, 
DAMOE and PHEBE. Ax OrRRA. 
7} DRAMATIC LOVE,—DISAPPOINTED VILLAINY,—The 


EMPE RICK. — AS THE WORLD GOES, — The PARADISE 
. OF FOOLS. EnTERTAINMENTS. 


His, qui ſe leQori credere malunt. 
Quam ſpectatoris faſtidia ferre ſuperbi 
Curam redde brevem. 7 Hos. 


O T N N 


PIN TID rox THE AUTHOR, i THE Year M. cc. Lxxix. 
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ARDS, ho to gain the public Favour hope, 
Are oft a to Dancers on 4 Rope; 
Some, for tir. 7. 1 oth various Arts, play, 
And droop the ſporl- lib Meteor of WH ay; 
Otbers fall headfong *mongft the gaping Throng 3 
Few, Reputation grafp, and hold it long. 


Tonight, the Maſter of theſ oi Las 3 
By mo. Exotics ces the wifh'd for Bas. 
5 7 hoſe Terrors which Invaſion muſt infuſe, \, ... + 

Hurt no Quietus of the Comic Muſe : © 


From hoſtile Strife je, feels no loud Alarm. 
Tho Gallia's Sons with Spain unite in 1 | 
Congreſs, Court-Martials to his Scenes unlnotem, 
af home-bred Feuds, with her, are left alone; 

Of which may Policians take their Filli— 11 


To ſettle Nations Fars—let thoſe that will. 


Our Author borromæ from familiar Life, 
Rake, Schemiſt, Hoyden, Puritan, and 7757 of 
And fince fair Satire will no Folly ſkreef, | ' 17 © ; 
He brings a Macaroni in the Scene; 
Who in the Cloſet ample Mirth affords: Ha 
Too ſoft, methinks, to tread unhallow'd Ben 
But on Salbon's the Etiquette of Taft. 
With Gloves, Rings, Clothes, Perfumes, a Almond Paſte, 
Array'd in all Appendages of . Shew 
That fink the Man, and conflitute the Beau, 


Let then, oh Critics! this Production paſs, 
His Raill yy aims at all no fingle Afs ; 

To no particular Character a Tool, 

A Cap 1s made to ſuit the general Fool ; 

To chace the Whims of a degew rate Ape, 

1 drive both Vice * Foibles from the Stage. 


Dramatis P * 


MEN. 


sir ANTHONY. VIZOR, a decayed Gentleman che © 
Pretended Puritan. a, 5 mo 1 


6 a * 
* WP 


FREEMORE, a gay Youth of the Town, | - 
TRUELOVE, his Friend. 
PRIGGISH, a Fop. 


0 ms M Rl N. 
Mrs. SAINTLY. | 
TABITHA, her. Daughter, 
RACHEL, her Neice. 
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ACT. . s CEN E I. 
Freemore' in his Lodgings | 


To 0 din enters 7. rulove, fx. 


7 E, Wine i is alone the briſk fountain of mirth, 
' Whence jolity ſprings, and contentment has birth. 


Freenore. So, thou child of irregularity ; it is a ſhrewd 
obſervation amongſt modern gallants, never to preſs: the 
pillow: in their ſober ſenſes, for. fear of e or the 
nightmare. 

Truelove, I believe, honeſt Glenda we are both bro- 

thers of nightly intrigue, and have been turned out by 
harlots and bullies, to preſerve the credit of a brothel. 
What female ſheriff's officer, from the court of Cu- 
pid, has arreſted your affections ?', _ 

Freemore. Had you not foreſtalled me, I had put 
your fingular NY to the pain, = an the 
ſame queſtion. | 

Truelove. In troth, I apprehend we are both lim'd 
by the ſame tenacious object, uſually ſtiled a Woman, 
— mutable in ; her; poſitions, and ſeldom long in the 
lame: channel of action. What is the whole ſex, but a 


moon 


wum 
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moon below ; pale, bluſhing, big, and ſmall, by turns. 


They wander both by night, and both frame horns. 
How liable are both to change! with this difference. 
The fickle moon will change but once a month, but 
woman every day. 

Freemore. This can never hold good as a fundamental 
maxim. I have, to be ſure, received ſome amorous 
doceurs from the miſtreſs of a fondling veteran; and 
ſhe grows of late fo intollerably billing, / that I foath 
and deteſt her too fulſome endearments, as though ſhe 
was my own wife, But what new treaſures have you 
lately diſcovered in the golden mines of beauty. >, 

Truelove. That, which at the ſame conjuncture, eds 
me both pleaſure and deſpondence. 

Freemore. Let it be any Thing but palpable wedlock, 
and challenge my aſſiſtance. 

Truelove. Then, to be plain, 1 am enamoured OY 
I know not whom ; I cannot gueſs who ſhe can be, nor 
can I poſſibly fathom the place of her abode. I over- 
took her in the Park with a ſweet feminine attachment; 
both eſcorted by that prince of coxcombs, and ove Np | 
of inſets, the gaudy ſilken Mr. Priggiſn. 

Treemore. The better proſpect of ſuccefs. The wo- 
man of taſte retains an eſſenced puppy, for the ſake of 
the Ton, till he is blown upon and out of date; and then, 
like an antiquated faſhion, leaves it off to her abigail. 
But I lately met an appendix in petticoats to the melt- 


ing Mrs. Froward, generally nominated a go· betwoen, | 


who is at as much pains to conceal her lady's affairs, as 


to propagate the defamation of her neighbours. 


Truelove. A very evaneſcent intrigue. You would 
hardly fooner be cloyed with love if n was wedded to 
2 woman of diſtinction. iT 

Treemore. I am not entirely ſatiated or oferagcroed | 
with Mel ofculandi. — e Say to Caliſta, that her loweſt 
% flave thall wait her leiſure, if ſhe can leave her happy 
« keepecr's arms, to think upon a thing to loſt as I am.“ 

Truelode. Loft, fir ; the would not loſe you, fir, for 
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the richeſt Jew in Lombard-ſtreet ; no, not if he had as 


plenty of bank bills as a Nabob, or Contractor has tricks 
and iniquities. As thy paſſion is univerſal, be punctual 
to every appointment; and recollect, that there are three 


inlets to a lady's chamber love, ſolitude, and conſent. 


Frecmore. Why, this maxim is ſuitable to every cha- 
racter on my roll of enamoratas, and as equally to be 
applied to my grand Signora Demirep, as to ſimple Doll 
the cinder wench. 3 
Tuelove. I palpably aver, ſweet celebrated comrade, 
that thou haſt a heavier taſk to engage thee, than a pious 
miſſionary, who is ſettled in the inland parts of America 
for the converfion of ſavages, and entirely unacquainted 


with every ſyllable of the language. 


+ 


| Freemore. As to the laſt-mentioned lady, while her 
dotard, Mr. Priggiſh, vainly attempts my flame, I know 


how perfectly to burſt her toil, and eſcape perſecution ; 


or ſhe might as well expect a vifit from the ſlow Bootes, 
or a cotillon danced by the twelve ſigns of the Zodiac. 
Truelove. You ſhall be dignified with the appellation 
of an human Apollo, if you bring matters to bear ſo 
eaſily as you imagine. 
 Freemore. I have no paſſion to be deified, nor even 
ſo much as to be chronicled. I had rather live four 
hours in a tavern, than four thouſand years in the annals 
of a kingdom. As for this ſweet Dulcinea, del To- 
boſo, ſhe rails like a fury; I aim calm as a ſtoic. She 
is all reſentment and complaint; I am all indifference. 


A ſtorm breaks out; a calm in courſe ſucceeds. /I plead 


not guilty to the charge, and tender a ſalute. This being 
accepted we retire to her chamber, indulge ourſelves 
with mutual conſolation, as a previous grace, make a 
few remarks on ſome family pictures, from thence fit 
down to dinner with a complete remiſſion, and a very 
keen appetite. ee 3g Lent £964 
Es, Enter Sir Anthony V1zor. 

Sir Ant. Vizor. Bon jour, Monfieurs. You ſeem as 
compoſed as a patient after an opiate, or a Dutch Skip- 
per over his tube of nicotian. 2 
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Freemore. i Immeaſurably fareaftic ! This gentleman, 
fir, to be numbered within the almoſt unlimited circle 
of your particulars, would value it as the quinteſſence 


of an obligation. As your acquaintance is ſo very ex- 


tenſive, you can beſt inſtruct him what ſort of counte- 
nance the preſent age puts on 

Sir: Ant, Vigor. As per cuſtom; unalterably the ame. 
Nothing, more or leſs, than the wrong fide outward. 

Truelove. Proceed, fir ; I ſhall be glad to creep into 
the very ſuburbs of your fa vou. 

Sir Ant. Vizor. Then to be plain, ſir, ſince chaſe 
primal, golden times of yore, what a ſtrange metamor- 
phoſis Each age, ſex, buſineſs, and eſtabliſhment, is 
as various as a weather-glaſs. Our men of quality are 
jockies, pimps, and ſharpers, and think it as capital a 
proof of honour to forfeit their innocence, as it is the 
very feather of good breeding to Promiſe laviſhly and 
never keep their words. 

Freemore. Your new adopted friend has ſuch a curious 
vein of humour, that had he fifty fotbles it would atone 
for every one. 

Truelove. . fr, if he has as much pepper in 
his diſpoſition, as ſalt in his reaſoning, he is a match 


for a king's Champion at a Coronation. 


Sir Ant. Vizor. I fear not to attack any man in A juſt 
cauſe. I ſhall quickly have done with the purlieus of a 
court, and ſhall only aver, that if any man has as many 
crimes as ſome of thoſe palace-hunters have debts, he 
has a chance to ſhare the fate of the vileſt ering, that 
ever made his 8 in a Tyburn ligament. | 

Truelove. Ha! ha! ha! [ofide] If every man that 
has a black conſcience is conſigned to perdition, what 
will become of him that has no conſcience at all ? | 

Sir Ant. Vizor. Now am I equipped for the city, where 
you will find a full- paunched ſneaking alderman ſervilely 
thanking a minifter of ſtate for the honour of his com- 
pany, who has probably debauched his cara ſpoja, and 


begotten a lout of the firſt magnitude to inherit the 
5 Freemore. 
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Freemore. Now you talk of a kind lady in the city, 
whoſe moſt eſſential expectations in wedlock are com- 
monly a cully, and a ſettlement; let me give thee an 
item of two females in the Park, both handſome, yet I 
fear not worth the purſuit, for, like Zſop's grapes, 
they are truly diſguſting, barely becauſe they are out. 
of reach. 

Truelove, They. were taking a httle gaddiſh peram- 
bulation laſt night about eight o'clock in the Mall, ga 
lanted by that dangling civet, that alabaſter, Mr. Pri 

Sir Aut. Vizor. A ſweet animated puppet! I ch 
the ladies took particular care not to joſtle him againſt 
a tree and crack, him; and if it rained, to cover him 
with their aprons, left the ſligheſt ſhower ſhould diſ- 
ſolve his frame into ſugar-plumbs. His heart overflows 
with affectation, and, like an apothecary” 8 ill, contains 
nothing but fimples. 

Freemore, But I preſume you have at leaſt ga dif: 
tant knowledge of theſe beauteous objects of purſuit, _ 

Sir Ant. Vizor. Soft; let me pauſe awhile. One of 
theſe radiant ſeraphs, with ſoft, black, ſplendid hair; 
the eyes of a Minerva, the complexion of the Cypran 
goddeſs; every feature replete with grace and ſymmetry ; 
her breath as ſweet as the fragrant citron that perfumes 
the eaſtern grove ; and her fortune ten thouſand pounds. 

Truelvve. You cloſe your narration with a very har- 
monious period. I fear we ſhall never grapple there. 
By their fortunes they ſeem people of character and ac- 
count. I, like an extenfive trader, would barter affec- 
tion with every country; but not perpetually ſet fail for 
one haven, 

Sir Ant. Vizor. You will get no paſſport to that fac- 
tory, unleſs through the virtue of a ring and licence. 
They are niece and daughter to the cant-mongering wi- 

dow Saintly ; but nous never be proſelytes to ſuſpira- 
tion and hypocriſy. The old Beldam has made a deter- 
minate vow, never to intermarry with any different caſt 
of Fear, Upon the ſtrength whereof, I have hired 
B a 
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a fanatical dreſs from the theatre, and mean to appear 
in the character of her humble ſervant. So far for ex- 


ternal apparatus. As for any thing farther—why—the 


gardener himſelf will not dine on the traſh he brings to 
market.—We will take a morning-whet at the next ta- 
vern, and as we paſs along I will communicate my plan 
of operation. | 

Truelove, Well; it is a true, though obſolete adage, 
Finis coronat opus. Sick of the ſwarming foibles of the 
town, and eccentric celibacy, I'll leave off playing the 
fool in jeſt, be firmly coupled with a fine lady, and play 
it in | downright earneſt. Ent. 


SC E N E II. The Mall, 
, Tabitha and Rachel. 


Tabitha. At length, my coz, are we arrived at this 
* mart for ſpeculation? Here are pictures of pleni- 
tude and neceſfity from the over - gorg d cit, whoſe ſmooth 
plump forehead ſhines like a mallard's wing, to the pale 
emaciated garateer, who is ſeldom in chace of any other 
prey than a patron and a comfortable dinner. 

Rachel. The latter is an object that claims our cordial 
pity, fince dearth of encouragement ſtrikes at the very 
baſis of future literary improvements. As to the for- 
mer, whether under the denomination of glutton or 
epicure, he is, fans doubts, a nuiſance to the ſpecies, and 
the beſt epitaph TI can afford at his deceaſe, is, that pa- 
triotic falbion, he may be really ſaid to die wed " 
good of his country. 

Tabitha, This brevity of wit would be bei por, 
if engraved on the tombs of every individual that mana- 
ges the preſent matters of ſtate. 

Rachel. Right, couſin; but to our own ird, I 
think, laſt night, you had very uneaſy dreams. 4 

Tabitha. Sweeter than thoſe of the ancient poets, who 
fancied gold ones on their favourite mount. Methought 


Truelove entered my cloſet with ſuch ſoothing endear-- 
ments, 
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ments, and preſſed my half-yielding hand with ſuch pa- 
' thetic proteſtations, that being entranced with a rapture 
almoſt delirious, I could not repulſe the ardour of his 
entreaties, however unreaſonable in their kind. But 1 
with, when I rally you on his friend Mr. Freemore, I 
could examine the ſtate of your heart. In this caſe I 
am love's phyſician, and eafily perceive that the Pn of 
your aſſections beats very rapid and Irregular. 

Kachel. You may, with equal propriety, rally me on 
Mr. Dotard, a compoſition of coin and ignorance.” You 
know the match was agreed upon betwixt him and my 
aunt, which my diſapprobation fruſtrated ; and ſince 
my ſupercilious treatment has blefſed me with his rid- 
dance, he has kept a lady of faſhionable compliance, 
and nothing can equal. his fenden for her, except * 
jealouſy. | 


Enter Freemore and Truelove. 


Truelbve. Ladies, we kiſs your hands. We muſt 
pronounce this a very fortunate incident, that diſcovers 
two of the brighteſt conſtellations, the amiable celeſtial 
pilots, to conduct us to the haven of felicity. 

Rachel. You have no reaſon, as I conceive, to pay 
us the leaſt diſtant compliment on that ſcore. I make 
no doubt but our ſex has made you curſe your ſtars as 
often as a lofing gameſter curſes his unſucceſsful fortune. 

Freemore. | Truelove entertains Tabitha in dumb ſhew, 
_ afide.) In ſhort, madam, the preſent ſtate of women 
are too eccentric to be compared. to any one of the 
fixed planets. The whims and viciffitudes of a pre- 
ſent polite female, like original madneſs, is very little 
comprehended. A being of that nature, from your 
ſprightly academy of Nr pg ge muſt be very _ 
and curious. 8 

Rachel. Then, ehiough the niitrour of my deſctip- 
tion, you will immediately announce a belle of ins: 
teen a very periſhable! commodity. ' Opportunity being 
| bald behind, we eſteem as a very orthodoxical tenet. 
B 2 Stale 
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Stale maids and ſmelling fiſh is an adage that contains 
not a jot the leſs truth becauſe it ſavours of antiquity. 
Freemore. You draw the outlines of your intended 


portrai with a very deſcriptive pencil. 


Rachel. In infancy we roar for baubles and confec- 
tionary. When dolls and rattles are too trivial for our 
attention, romance and intrigue are their ſucceflors. 
At ſixteen, we are downright in love; at ſeventeen, we 
ſigh and languiſh; at eighteen, dream of nothing but 
matrimony and Scotland. | 

Preemore. This, madam, may not be miniature-paint- 


ing by the rigid laws of art, but it is certainly ſheer 


nature. But, my pretty diſciple, in the long detail of 
love's catechiſm, let me Know, the ee of your 
creed. | 

Rachel. „ It is 1 to indulge capricious 
fancy upon the ſtrength of perſonal attractions. To 
purſue the novelty of a faſhion, though ever ſo prepoſ- 
terous. To dedicate the fleeting thing, called time, to 
varity, foibles, and diſſipation. To contract debts, like 
our preſent race of folks of eminence and diſtinction, 
and as rarely diſcharge a balance. To prefer the plea- 
ſures of a play-houſe to the dull ſolemnity of a cathe- 
dral, and to ridicule the hypocriſy of thoſe liquoriſh 
prudes who go there for devotion. 

Freemore. I perceive theſe ſprightly ſallies are as 
much in courſe, as for a peacock to extend her plumage. 
But have you females of this 4511 order no ſtated times 


Kachel. Ves; in che forenoon we e pray for fine clothes 
and the laſt new, faſhioned head-dreſs ; at night, for a 
huſband. 

Freemore. And what ingredients may bs abſolutely 
requiſite to make the life of a modiſh female agreeable ? 

Rachel. The indulgence of ourſelves, and the de- 
traction of our connections; the building our opinions 


as our profent: out dictates; ; the Lozing in bed gill 


nd 
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near twilight, and conſuming the live-long night in 
cards and diſhpation. | 
 Freemore. And all this, madam, without the leaſt 
interruption ?\ 

Rachel. Nothing could be more vandals than 
contradiction. It is fit we ſhould have our wills when 
living, as we are too indolent to make any _— we die. 

vone Exit. 

Frremore. Get thee gone, Madcap, thou chattering 
fictious rattle! This counterfeit of thy true opinion is 
carleſsly and thinly robed : But fleetly I'll purſue the 
fair romantic fugitive to the utmoſt margin of diſcover- 
| ed ſpace. Unſtopp'd by fortune's ſelf impetuous I'll on. 

With melting ſighs I'Il kindle fierce defire—The god of 
love ſhall beam in ny ſmile, and clap his wings 
triumphant in exceſs ! [ Exit. 
Truelove to Tabitha, coming forguard. For the ſake of 
ſweet charity let me entreat your ſtay ! This uncer- 
tainty is a ſort of rival to a flat repulſe. 

Tabitha, I cannot thus be ſeen alone without a whole 
groupe of apparent ſuitors. A lady, as well as a ſtateſ- 
man, would drop half her conſequence without an ex- 
tenſive train of danglers. But as for wedlock, I cannot 
think you ſeriouss How many batchelors are bewitched 
as to their own intereſt, | There would certainly an 
amazing applauſe attend any member that would intro- 
duce a bill to encourage the 1 importation of prudence. 

Truelove. Detraction, madam, in this caſe, can never 
acquieſce, or ſuppoſe that I can deviate the leaſt tittle 
from propriety or diſcretion. _ 

Tabitha, If you would render yourſelf acceptable to 
any woman of a modern palate, you muſt look as un- 
like her own huſband as you poſſibly can. But how 
ſhall I be fatisfied with the purity of your intentions? 

- Truelove. A love, unfeigned, like mine, wants not 
che cloak of proteſtation. A ſenſitive tender flame will 
never decay, but ſhine tranſlucent while my life endures. 
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| Enter Priggiſh. 


: Priggiſh. Madam, your moſt idolizing ſervant, / to- 
rally devoted. How, like a cooing turtle dove, mourn 
I the weary abſence of your entrancing couſin ? During 
that poppy ſeries of twenty hours I have not once  baſked 
in the meridian ſun-ſhine of her beauty. | . 

Tabitha. Softly, good fir ; I fear you know too Sch 
of a court to ſpeak your real ſentiments. You are too 
prodigal of your vows. They ſay a ſplendid equipage 
is often previous to a-commiſſion of bankruptcy, _ 

- Priggiſh. I am poſitively ſerious. My late mortifi- 
cations have quite ſpoiled me for a pretty fellow. What 
a ſcene of uproar and confuſion is the dwelling of an 
antiquated harlot. In one corner of the iniquitous ha- 
bitation 1s a cracked pitcher, and the remains of a can- 
dle, firmly cemented in the mouth of a broken bottle. 

In another, a tatter'd cardinal, and ſome dead ſmall 
beer. Scarce any bread at all, and a curious collection 
of delicate ſcraps of cheeſe, the quondam baits of a 
mouſle-trap. 

Truelove. I perceive, fir, that ths knowledge of the 

airy ſcenes of lite muſt render a gentleman of your vi- 


vacity and geit moſt happily entertaining. But when 


you are totally abſtracted from ladies of either com- 
plexion, what pretty inſtruments do you generally make 


_ uſe of, in order to aſſaſſinate time? 


 Priggiſh. Some political, and ſome domeſtic. Im- 
primis, Lord Sparkling honour'd me with a viſit, and 
the firſt quarterage of my penſion for my influence and 
perſonal ſupport amongſt the Ayes and Noes. His lord- 


| ſhip's hair was 7out degagee ; and a committee fit to-mor- 


row in his new ſtate-room to ſettle a bill, to — 
the importation of coſmetic circaſſia. 

Tuelbve. Each individual ſhould. be very cinovemſpes 
in delivering his opinion, as it will be attended by . 
ſonal conſequences. 647899 

Priggiſh. A very pertinent wel: It is far pete 
82 | ro 
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to cypreſs powder, which immediately removes thoſe 
rigid hairy briſtles, that caſt ſuch a ſcandalous reflexion 
on the human phiz. But I have lately had a ſad miſ- 
fortune, which I caſually found out, as I waſhed my 
face, in a Venetian looking-glaſs. Nothing more or 
leſs than a pimple on my noſe, almoſt the fize of a flea. 
I ſent for Dr. Sleek, the Deletanti phyſician, who or- 
dered a doſe of manna in ſyrup of roſes, and adviſed 
me not to ſtir abroad for a month, as a prefumption of - 
that nature would be attended with the utmoſt 3 

Tabitha, A very melancholy ſituation. | 

Priggiſh. You will think it more ſo, when you hear 
me wind up the crifis. At five o'clock I took the pre- 
ſcription from the doctor himſelf. I ſaw his hands, and 
an epilepſy enſued—Brown as a buttock of beef. I am 
told the miſcreant went to bed rather diſordered in li- 
quor, regardleſs of delicacy, negligent of propriety, and 
forgetful of his chicken gloves. However, I ſoon had 
ſome trivial atonement made me — A favourite lady 
watch'd me as I ſlept, pick'd my teeth with a new-in- 
vented Italian bodkin, and contrived a new pattern lace 
for my viſiting night-caps. But, lovely Tab, from 
Lord Sparkling's hand I have a brilliant appointment 
in Ireland, | 

Trueleve. | Afide.] A very uſual place to provide for 
the harlots and brats of a miniſterial hireling. 

Priggiſh, Now for your coz ! 
Tabitha. I ſhall ſpare your farther item, and prepare 
her. Come, Mr. Truelove. [ Afide.] If I ftay here one 
ſingle moment longer, this Hoyden's ſecret will burſt 
me. [Exit Tabitha and Truelove. 
8 Priggiſh. Well, what new luxury 1s now to be cook- 

ed up for the vapid appetite of a rake—A variegated 
compoſition, a Britiſh olio, a farrago naturz, or in other 
words—a wife. What occaſion, in the name of ſanc- 
tity, have I for a wife! None. But if I had nothing 
but what was abſolutely neceffary, I ſhould fink the ap- 


ny of a man of rank and property. Why * 
not 
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I not have a company in the militia, becauſe I know 
not how to command it? Why ſhould I not keep a 
waſteful man cook, becauſe I often dine on a papillot 
at the Rummer tavern ? Why ſhould I not honour the 
country with the ſplendor of my equipage, becauſe I 
call a hackney in the metropolis? And why ſhould I 
not retain a Bible or the Whole Duty of Man in ſome 
unthought of place in my library, notwithſtanding I am 
a libertine in my principles ? | [ Exit. 


E oO op oOIG HOES SOOSS+ 
WT IL. SCENE 
A Room at Widow Saintly's. 
Euer Priggith., . 


Priggiſh. A card of compliments to dance and ſup- 
per! Jaded to death with thoſe vagaries, ſince a ſimilar 
invitation to Lady Racket's. There my features were 
entirely eclipſed by the emulous Miſs Bloom. I am ſure 
the creature paints. I remember, likewiſe, I returned 
home almoſt broken-hearted for the loſs of my eye-brow 
pencil. I ſolemnly avow, though I borrow'd a very 
curious one of Billy Flippet, I had not a hair in a nice 
poſition for the ſpace of the enſuing week. But as to a 
wife! What will that afford? Luke-warmth and bant- 
lings. Why then ſhould I alter my condition by the 
way of novelty? For I have been curious enough to 
try every other frolic in town. Beſides, when I am 
wedded, and hate my ſpouſe, I ſhall figure as a man of 
importance. „ HT IN 


Enter Rachel in Man's Clothes, 


Rachel. Sir, your humble ſervant. Vou are called 
Mr. Priggiſh, I prefume ? 
77 1 P r iggiſh, 
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 Pripgiſh. Tis an apellation I derived from anceſtry ; 
and I , 4 fir, ſhall never have any reaſon to bluſh: at 
the mention of it. 115 
Narhel. You do not ſeem, ir, to have the leaft a0. 
quaintance with your viſitor, | 
' Priggiſh. Tis an honour I take the Woodall: to val. 


pire to. 
Rachel. I ſhall endeavour to explain m elf. 


Prgiſb. On the flecting wings of a erb, f for 1 
am on the very margin of an Exit. 

Rachel. Sir, I have had that ineſtimable dender of 
ſerving his preſent Majeſty at Bunker's-Hill ; and tho' 
other chieftains have taken the advantage of ditches, 
trenches, ſuppoſitory wounds, and unbeaten retreats, 
yet I brought home unnumbered trophies of glory ; and 
becauſe my head, like the old victor Cæſar 8, was na- 

| rorally bald, I covered the defect with laurels,  _ 
| Priggiſh. LA. . er r Jefs than a brothel 
bully in ꝓetłiegats: | 

| Rachel, In brief, be; wy my name 1s : Major Dragon's 
Blood ; my coat of arms imply a rhinoceros, with a 
broken boned elephant at his feet ; and my matt moms 
mb impunt lat fit. 

Priggiſh. Of a very 8 n e 

Rachel. As to my affairs with you, fir, I am ropu- 
tably informed, that fince I have lunged in the crim- 
ſon bath of triumph, you have ſneakingly ſtrived to 
ſupplant me, and alienate the affections of uy dear 
intended Mifs Rachel Amaranth, 

Rachel. . 2 Baſh-fighting and tomahavks — 
D'ye ſay I Re, ſir — S blood 

Priggiſb. Sir—Sir—Sir—Sir, you are rather too raſh 
in—in— inn 

Rachel, Zounds, fir in any caſe befides this I am 
as calm as water, Dole in ice, for the recovery of a 
parching pope ; but in a circumſtance of ſuch delicate 
contexture, T'm—I'm m faggot, ſulphur, tuperiinon, and 


an eating Tornado. 
. | — Priggiſh 
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riggiſb. I muſt declare, ſir, that I entertain a little 
1 for the lady on the carpet. 

Rachel. Well, ſir; theſe are the Ae ee eck, 
or the damſel PI. win the citidel by norm. or bi 
periſh on the ſcaling-ladder. 

-Priggi/h, And are you willing to aſſent to 1 no > other 
conditions ? 

Rachel. Scorpions and deſolation! What other can 
you in character propoſe, or I receive? My martial 
glory withers at zap, thought! Let Four ſervant, call 
a. Carriage. 

\Priggiſh. If you want to go a great gingen into 
the country, and will diſpenſe with my perſonal atten- 
dance, my equipage and domeſtics are totally at 0 
command. 

Kachel. S'death, 1 the leaſt ſhade of prevari- 
cation. I inſiſt immediately on a ſatisfactory explana- 
tion. Vou cannot miſapprehend theſe inuendos of a 
rival lover. 

Friggiſb. 1 openly declare I have a x vile — Hin Lg to 


cold jron, how ele gantly ſoever it is poliſhed. And 


though I like the er in groſs, I'm not ſufficiently fond 
of any individual of them, to be pink for FRE cour- 
_ or affection-. 
Rachel. Will you. give up che lach. „ Or will you then 
me an attitude of example. 
. Priggiſh. The lady, fir! The la, la, lady, fir! | why 
1 1 — 
Rac hel, interrupting. Abbe her; fic! The caitiff that 
abhors the fair whom I, adore, had he more lives than a 
grimalkin, more knight-errantry. than a Quixote, Id 
rint ten thouſand wounds upon him, tear his fine form, 
and ſcatter him to all the winds of hcayen. 
Priggiſb, | afude. Þ A roaring bully ex millitaire. 1 
Rachel. Come, ſign this paper, et pax Fuſtitia fat. 
Priggiſh,, Pon honour, major, may I be ſent on 


bears the Juſtitia hulk for life, if I do not ſubmit to 


the * not not — not in I'm in the leaſt frigh- 
tened, 


* 
— 
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tened,.;[ figns] but being conſcious of the defect of merit 
in myſelf, I like to encourage it in others. Exit. 

Rachel. Servilely pitiful, and abject to the laſt de- 
gree | What can be viler than this ſpaniel-aping pen- 
fioner, but that. torpid baſe miniſter, that purchaſes his 
voice with a bribe? How favourably are wicked men 
diſtinguiſhed from any other. ſpecies. of brutes ; for the 
rapine of ducklings, geeſe, and turkies, poor Reynard 
is ſentenced to the halter; while he, who robs whole 
nations, and even his fellow-countrymen, lolls at his 
eaſe; in his carriage, and luxuriates on the couch of 
down. What modern inſtance of exemplary juſtice. 
would it therefore be, to pardon the fox, and execute 
the miner of oorruption. FE 


s CEN E I. Aube Roam... 
Hin Sir Anthony Vizor and Widow Saintly. 
Sir Ant. Hum! 5 


Widow. Ha! 
Sir Ant. Hum! 
Mido. Hum! 


Sir Aut. It is o'er. The ſanctiflied operation of the 
ſpirit is now accompliſhed. My holy veſſel has proof 
of its election to confuſion of the outward carnal man. 
Hum! hum! In the bond of love we are joined toge- 
ther by a holy friend, in the bowels of ſincerity, and to 
the edification of the inner tabernable. 5 

Widow. I cannot reſtrain my inward yearnings to- 
ward thee. 

Fin Art. Be filled with the tremulous inflation of the 
ſpirit. This loving union is for the promotion of the 
great myſtery. There ſhall hereafter ariſe from our 
bodies twain,—A buffeter of Gogmagog, a very beadle 
to Antichriſt, who ſhall deſtroy the fleſh-pots of Egypt, 
and inherit the grapes of Canaan, | 


Wi dow. The frailty of nature affaulteh in the inner 
C2 9 woman. 


— eye 
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wornan, Thou art the Keht of wy fpirit. Fea, verily, 
I yearn unto thee. 
| Sir Ant. Thou fayeſt well. Vea, 1 will incorporate L 

| thee, as the pliant flouriſhing ivy doth incorporate the 
F ſold oak. I will comfort thee with the confolation of 
the internal illumination of love; and, verily, I prog- 
noſticate a babe from the natural woman, which is er- 
dained to exceeding ſpiritual mightineſs, to demoliſh the 
crimſon harlot of Babylon, and to the reſtoration of the 
tribe Ga... 

Widow. Yea, I am of * e The fullneſs of 
thy veſſel, that is purged with the fan of truth, - ſhall 
rend affunder the ſpells of Satan. have verily a burn- 
ing, yea, a burning zeal, that filleth the mward erea- 
ture with warmth and brightneſs. Thy upholding ſhall 
ſave me from the ftumbling-block of fin ; and the ſpirit, 
yea, friend, the ſpirit, ſhall put on the thield of faith, 
and bid open defiance to the- darts, yea, the fiery darts 
and abominations of Bell and the Dragon. 

Sir Ant. Truly, thou uttereſt from the lips of in- 
ſtruction. I will hide, yea, I ſay, I will hide 5 low- 
|: ings in thy inſpired boſom, and draw near, verily will 
draw. near to thy heart of grace, I tender thee as one 
1 of the faithful, and will yield thee careffes as of the 
„ natural man; fuch as were given by the primæ val bre- ; 
ll: thren, abounding with unity and meekneſs, 

i Widvzw. Why woul@ft thou affal my fleſhy tabernacle, 
li. and quench the meditation of the ſor}? Hun! hum! 
„ Sir Aut. I fearfully, with , trembling, profeſs my 
9 liking to thy holy perſon ; and thus I wi 'greer the fin- 
gers of thy hand with a devout, with. a devout falu- 
tation! [Kiſſes her hand. © 

Widow. ¶Aſide.] Verily, I wax warm! 

Sir Ant. I would elevate my lips to the perfection of 
thy viſage, but I trow it may favour of vanity and pre- 
ſumption. 

Widow. Verily, nay. It will not be APE as the 4 
back- ſlidings of Ephraim. 

Sir 
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S Au. Let me accoſt thee with conjugal endears 
ment Kies her.] Hum! hum! More rancid than the 
ordure of the common ſewer. | Aſide. 

Widow. The greeting of the choſen brethren ſmelleth 
of ſalvation. But thou haft received no tidings of the 
wanton Rachel, who boweth her knee to Baal, and go- 
eth a wandering, yea after her own luſts. Verily, verily 
I fay unto thee, friend, ſhe 1s untoward, and amazingly 
puffed wp, and lacketh a yoke- mate to direct her un- 
derſtanding. 

Sir Aut. Hum! I will preſcribe as the true AR 
of her foul. Let her take three ounces of the bitter 


gentian of penitence, five ounces of the tincture of faith, 
and two large handfuls of rue for iniquity, a buneh of 


obedrence from the garden of Paleſtine, and a gallon of 


mineral water from the well of life, and make a ſpiritual 


decockion. This is an excellent fpecific for the head and 
heart, and cures the gripings of conſcience, the flatu- 
lence of converfation, and often eradicates the common 
but endearing diſeaſe called vulgar hope. a 

Widow. Yea, marvel not! It ſhall be odminiſtered 
to-our wavering friend. 

Sir Ant. pulling out a bottle, Wilt thou talte a ip of 
conſolation from the phial of refreſhment ? Verily the 
creature 1s good, and re-createth exceedingly. 

Widow, Truly, I tremble. It may heat and defile 
the temple of the body. Hum! hum! 

Sir Ant, I trow, nay. It exceedingly recerviterſ, 250 
is an aliment to the motion of the ſpirit. It is fold by 
a fiſter Ruth, the ſeed of our friend Zephaniah, in Sion - 
Court, ar the bottom of Jeruſalem-Hill. | 


Widow, lr _— — creature is reviving, and en- 
courages a In availeth the inner ta- 


bernacle. Verily, Ny . * remaineth another drop, 
Lo again] which rattlerkr i in the throat like 4 depart- 
friend, 
ir Abit. viell me th hated.” Wirhin 1 will a 


N the comelinefs of thy perſon. | Verily, verify, 
1 we 


R . 4" 9 ne. 
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we il be no longer twain, but be joined together in 


ſpiritual union —-Kes, 1 ſay unto e e as one 
fleſh, | St row; lente, N 


7x 


We 0 E NE It. 4 Tauern. ere 
Euer Freemore and Truclove, flo by the Waiter. 19 


. = 


N IS, 


„ Shag Deny. us to every. one but ate -;ntiragtes 
x mention, and accept of this e for your trouble. 
| [Gives him Money. 
Drawer. A very happy e 3 your honour; 
for though I abominate ſpeaking truth, I ſcorn to tell a 
he, for the beſt man in the nation without a bribe. [ Exit. 
Hreemore. Prytheewhere's this counterfeit, Sir Anthony? 
. Truelove. I have betted him a cold collation and a 
dagen: of Burgandy, that he does not bring his newly 
wedded dame to the tavern; which he undertakes to 
perform in leſs than half an hour. I have alſo lately 
adjuſted matters with Tabitha, and deem myſelf more 
opulent in a reciprocal affection from that quarter, than 
though I was the ſole proprietor of Golconda or Peru. 


Enter Rachel. „„ 


„Pachel. 8 your moſt obliged. Mr. Free- 
more, I preſume, If ſo, I crave the indulgence of a 
little retired converſation. 

Truelove. I ſhall not intrude on your leiſure, as I have 
no ambition to be truſted with ſecrets. _ [ Exit. 

Rachel. I am reputably. informed, that you have a 
very tender attachment to one Miſs Rachel Amaranth. 

Freemore. I have treated the girl with a fillabub, and 
a mouthful of country air. 

Rachel. This bears no affinity to the propoſed point. 

Freemore. I'm not accuſtomed thus to be interrogated, 
nor am I amenable for my feelings to a ſtranger. . By 
heavens, the Madcap herſelf in Breeches ! But I may yet. 
fit her for her frolic. [ Aſide. 
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Rachel...:X ou, viſit the lady, and muſt confeſs her fair? ; 

Henn d. A decent ſkin, and not much bloated. ; 

Nathel. This, fir, is levity in its genuine garb, —1 | 

1 83 her to diſtraction, and will vindicate the en | 
of my affe&ions by the temper of my ſword. 

Heemore. I allow I am rather in à een but my 

caſe is not yet ſo deſpernte as tO go ues ak A courſe. 

of ſteel. | 

Rachel. 1 ſhall neither be laughed out of iel | 

ment, nor be driven from my purport by idle careleſs | 

indifference. Your weapon, and not Wen * rave | 

| 

| 

| 


* validity of your pretentionss. 
en a Ka "IO ar. mo in: 


" T 5 Buer, Truelove.. | 


18 
4 


Will you be ſo civil as to a me e. with your b 4 
how. Miſs Rachel Amaranth, becomes a. military habuli=: 
ment ? I find both ſexes, are, martially mad, and, ready: 
1 to prevent any hoſtile aſſault. 5 
Rachel. Pray, ſir, don't expoſe me. I long fince 
doated on the very fame of your deſerts, and. hope your 
reflections will be very render on the Jcheme of an un- 
ſucceſsful woman. 7 
Freemore. Let me rather expoſe the ſenfibility of the 
powerful force of your charms, more fragrant than the 
budding primroſe, were refreſhede; with grateful and 
from above. 
Rachel, | Aſide.] 1 never theand; a man talk ſo ane to | 
the purpoſe in my whole life. | 4 
Freemore. Truelove, bear witneſs. With 1 Pu | 
truſt my fate; nor ought. but death hall break- our | 
ſacred. bonds. | | 
Rachel. Here then exchange we. oa vows of love | 
_ * want une but ne'er the wall to ab. 10 


Enter 
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1101 


Sir Au. Come, Apouſe, we'll pledge perdition to bis 
Chriſtian Majeſty in m the ſhi grape juice of his 


4 


own country. Well, Mr. Priggiſh, when ſhall we wiſh 
you joy of your intended; cork with * 


Amaranth 2: ) W l 3 
Rachel. He has refigned all right and title. toithe 


lady, as his 'own manual N can n teſtify, Lewes 


a paper 


5 Pripyifh.: Lanes confes:T.our'a Ten: eilicutous fijtive. 


However, I loſt nothing but my credit; which wow a 
days is of very trivial importance to a man of 'targe 
landed property, and a ſeat in the lower room. 

Rachel. You ſurely muſt recognize Major Dragon's- 
Blood, who deprived you of your miſtreſs, whom you 


followed like her own ſhadow, and was of as little Con- 


ſequence. | And you, oh dowdy Hſter of preeiſion, if 
you lack! any intelligence of e N neice, in me __ 
your oracle. ell, 

"Widow. Verity, friend; to emen not * 5 
ame. Thy blood-like garinent would cauſe the 
miazid'to tremble, and baekflide From the true dommu- 
nion. Truly thou knoweſt not the damſe!. 

_ 2Rathel, Notwithſtanding the umbrage of - Five own 
houſe, ro have not flept alunder this ende a 
Wi 


purity of the truth, and become uncleanly as Jezebel. 


Nrięyiſh. Thanks o ora] 1 am only bullied out 


of a harlot, 

Rachel. I ſpeak” in outs; ber itt diſpel en 

NothwithQaliding what I have'averred be literally true, 

ſhe is not one of the carnal. Though bedded Wirk u 
n of this! 

that never felt a ſun beam, If yo will, confent to her 

eſpouſals with this gentleman, 3 to Freemore] who 


is in every reſpect her equal, and deſerves her, I'll in- 


fantly produce her, and warrant her aſſent to the 
wedding. | Widow. 


"Verity is the creatiire departed from ihe 


ance, ſhe is as untainted - as ſnow 


„ 
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Widow. Peradventure our friend will favourably be- 
hold her ſtumblings, and convert her from the evil of 


her ways. 


Rachel. I claim your promiſe, and this my huſband 
annexed. — So, Mr. Priggiſh, you could not expect to 


marry any woman in petticoats that you dreaded to en- 


counter in breeches. 

Truelove. Ha} ha! ha! Miſs Atnaratch metamor- 
phoſed into an np amazon, and attired in a 
painted veſt! 

Priggiſh. Praiſed be the ſtate of celibacy ! Upon 
the chaſtity of 'an immaculate gentleman, I cannot per- 
ceive the leaſt occaſion I ever had for a help-mate. - I 
can make my own caudle for a ſore throat, and I know 
how to work butterflies on mullin as well as a Parifian 


miliner. 


Truelove, Come, my Tabitha, reſemble in this ex- 
ample your amiable couſin; nor tyrannize over a heart 
which you may with mildneſs command. 

Tabitba. So, becauſe coz has given up her liberty, 


you adviſe me to be her companion in fetters. What 


ſay you, mother, to the match ? 
Sir Ant. You' will not gainſay. He abounds with 
ſpiritual faith, and the — things of the world. 


Widow. He hath faid that he will be one fleſh with 
the damſel, and verily 1 will not cauſe him to utter the 


Wee e hie - x. 


Freemore. I apologize for the raciturnity of my com- 
rade, and in his name I endeavour to return thanks for 
this gracious boon. As to my own part, foibles have 
reſtrained me from rectitude, and vices have alienated 
my affection from the traquil ſummons of reaſon. But 
rivetted in conjugal felicity, I'll be totally abſtracted 
from the buſtle of the depraved worldling, and being 


amicable to myſelf and others, let me enjoy the ſupreme 


luxury of e good. LER. omnes. 
'D EPILOGUE. 
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JUM: ö e muy F wi: what will the Brethren fo, 
Since I'm to ſpeak an Epilogue Today? 
Ius will they ſa ſay? -m to Diftrafion drove, — 
Or tile it Breathings of a Sefer s Love. 


| 2 tet Speetdtors call it wh they will, 
The Spirit moves me now to fbeak my Fill ; 

Aud boldly thus I'll utter to your Face, 
Facts in reſpect to 3 our Bard of Grace =— 


Suppoſe i in this our Penman's well inclin 4, 
To charm the Ears and edify the Mind ; 
Suppoſe he proves that this, his fludied, Plan, 
Mill mend the Feelings of the inward Man ! 
| This may be ſaid of his poetic Fire—— 
The Speaker's ſurely worthy of his Hire. 
But if his Language will not current paſs, 
And favours like the tinkling Sound of Braſs ; 
If in Conceit alone our Friend is wiſe, 
And in Diſcourſe he ſeeketh after Lies; 
Yea, if he perſeveres in each Miflake, 
And from the Wiſe he will not Counſel take, 
*Tis lawful then to hiſs his wicked Play, 
And damn his Pe "I 34 55 you may. 
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